PELLY    BAY
'Does he speak Eskimo?5
At this point Father Henry said to me: 'Observe the delicacy
of these men. He might have said, "Badly/* Instead,, in order
not to hurt anyone, he said, "All that he has said to us, we have
clearly understood.55 5
'Then/ Father Henry went on, cthey brought you gradually
into Felly Bay. I was at work shovelling the snow away from
iny door while one of them on the watch called out to me: "He
is in sight. He is turning the point. He will be here in a
moment.55 And I, hunting feverishly for my gloves! "He is very
near.5' And then, just as I started out of the door: "A-ood-lar-
mat"— He has arrived!5
We talked of many things and among others of dogs, for
Father Henry had a superb team of which in his selfless way
he was proud.
'The more I see of the dogs/ he said, 'the better I understand
the men. The same defects; the same qualities. And how
different they are from our dogs at home! What hypocrisy
there is in them at times, and with what pleasure they play
tricks on you, turning round each time to give you the same
jeering look. On the other hand I have known them to go a
week without food^ trotting along at a steady pace with no
single whimper of complaint. To go three or four days hungry
is their frequent lot, and when night falls and the sled is stopped,
they will lie down and go to sleep unfed, as if they expected
nothing better.5
I expressed my regret that I should never know the Eskimo
language well enough to grasp its inner essence, and should
therefore never know the men who spoke it, seeing that lan-
guage is the faithful mirror of a people's spirit.
elf you knew what condensation there is in their language!*
Father Henry exclaimed. 'Their phrases are as sober as their
faces. A gleam in an Eskimo's eye tells you more than a half-
dozen of our sentences concerning desire, repugnance, or
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